CHAPTER X

God's in His heaven:
All's right with the world.

BROWNING.

THEY stayed awhile basking in the joy of early
spring on the Riviera. The mimosa was in flower,
and the tuberoses, and there were stocks stand-
ing high in the gardens and filling the air with
their clove scent.

There was always music, the soft stringed
music, which is, so Charles told her, the most
exquisite accompaniment to love. They sat in
the gardens and on the terraces; there seemed to
be no need to hurry, for time stood still. It had
become matterless.

They drove to Grasse one day; they visited a
litde convent for the sick, and the shrine where a
Madonna grants wishes.

It was not so much a journey as a romance.
To Doreen it was like a dream. Something she
had visualised in the convent, but had never
supposed could come true. She was tremendously

' Once," she said, " one of the girls in the con-
vent told me that it didn't do to be too happy,
It meant that you were on the threshold of sorrow.
Do you think that is true?" Andt,instandy she
knew that she had made a mistake and had
aroused his superstitious fancy by the way that
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